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T be W for is of 

Through all the kin "domes that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath tli effotjpur Mars in fwathing clothes, 
This infant warriour* in his enterprifes, 

Difcomfited great DovogUs, lane him once, 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 

T o fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp , 

And fhalcc the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to this? Percy, Northumberland, 

The Archbifhops Grace of Xoxkz,Dowglcts, Mortimer, 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell thefenewes to thee ? 

Why , Harry &ol tell thee ofsjiy foes, 

Which art my neer'fc and d<?erefi: enemy ? 

Thou that art like enough through vafTaUfc^re, j !k ,, 
Bafe inclination, and the flartbfipleenc, • , , . 

To fight againff me vnder Ter eyes pay, 

To dog his heeles, and curtfieathis frownes, 

T o fhew how much thou art degenerate. 

Triti. Do not thinkefo, you fh all not findeif fo, . 
And God forgiue them, that fo much haue fyvayde 
Your Maicfhes good thoughts away from me.; 

I will redeeme all this on Trrcyes head : 

And in the clofing of fome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your Tonne^ 

When I will wcarc a garment all of bloud. 

And flame my fuiours in ablqudy maske, 

Which wafht away, fhall fcourcmy lhame with it. 
And that ihall be the day,when ere it lights 
That this lame child of honour and rcnovvne, 

This gallant Holfpur, this all-pray fed knight, 

And your vnthought of Harry chance to meet, 

For euery honor jfjtbng on his helme, 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My fhames redoubled. For the time will come 
That I (hall make this Nor chcrne you th exchange 
His glorious deedcs for rny indignities, 

Percy is but my Fa ft or, good my Lord 
fo engrofFemy glorious deedes onmy behalfe. 





3 iia 

' i . 'ii iif. 


•jorrr • 




Henris the fourth. 

Arid I will Call him to fo firiftaccountj 
That he (hall render euery glory vp, • 

Yea, euen the fleightefl wor/hip ofhis time, 

Qr I will teare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of God I promifehere, 

The which ifhfebepleafd I Hi all performe 
Ido befeech ybiir Maieff y may falue, 

The long growne woundcs of my intemperance: 

Ifriot, the end of life cancels all bands, 

And I will die a lirindred thoufand deaths, 

Ere breake the fmallcrfparcell of this vow. 

Tiling, A hundred'thbufand rebels die in this, 

Thou (halt haue charge, and foucraignetrufi: herein. 

How now good ‘Blunt? thy loolces arc full offpeed. 

' ' • Enter Blunt, 

'■ So hath the bu fines that I cofne to fpeak c of. 

Mortimer oKCm'/rfWhathfent word, ‘ 

That D 'otoglas and the Englifh rebels met 
The eleuenth of this month, at Shrewsburie : 

A mighty and afedrefull'head they are, 

(Ifptomifes be kept on euery hand) 

As^uer offeredfoftleplay'ina Rate. 

V Iltng. T h e Ea r 1 e o f IVeflmc r livid fetforth to day, 

•With bin! my fooneLord loan of Lane after, 

For this ad u cr tifemen t i i fiue daies o’ d , 

©ft w edn? fd ay n ext Hurry thou ’ fiva i t fc t for w ard :••• 

On Thur/day, W'Ookrfel tics will march. Our meeting 
fo'Byidgfttorthl kftd Hurry lliail inarch ■ 

Thi'ou'gh G lotefkr'-lh ire,b yw h ic h a c ebu n t 
Ourbufines valued feme -twelue dares hence 

Asad! rntet; 

Our bantls-arefi:i!l of bti lines,- let’s away, 

Adtlantagcreede-v hinVfat, whiielrien delay. 

‘ J cen.iL 3r. Enter faftifeand-Eardoll. 

EH. Btirdoll, am I riotfa'jne away vilely fi nee this laffaftiori* 
do I not bate? deed riot dwindle?- Whyiny skin hangs about 
me like an old Ladiesdoofe gownc; I am witheredlike an o!de 
ippleiohn. Well, ile repent, arid thatfodahieiyy while l am in 
G 2 . feme 
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